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23 million people in the 
European Union are 
without a paid job. Young 
scientists say it is almost 
impossible nowadays to 
get an unlimited work 
contract. 


Sold by 


donation 
vendor cost: 
50 cents 





Like a natural disaster 
that we cannot change 

we accept the temporal 
nature of employment 
and therefore of society. 
The downwards spiralling 
started long before the 
financial crisis. It was 

not coincidental and we 
could have stopped it. 


Corporations played a 
major role as they have 
great influence due to 
their market power (the 
500 biggest corporate 
groups realize 52 % of 
the world’s GNP, as Jean 
Ziegler keeps pointing 
out) and their close 
connections with politics. 


Milestone 1: What used 
to be called “human 
resources” is only dead 
weight today. After the 
Dotcom-bubble burst 

at the end of the 1990s, 
profit became the only 
thing that counted. The 
corporations, who were 
on the hunt for increasing 
yields by cutting costs, 
realised that staff with 
fixed contracts were 
sources of costs and 
therefore major enemies Nancy Raycroft photo 
of profit. 


The author of this 

article has several 
years of experience 
in the boardroom of 

a multi-corporate 

enterprise. She was not 

only interested in the 
quarterly figures but 
also in social issues. 





continued on page three .... 
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non-violent change. 


Opinions expressed in this newzpaper 
are not necessarily those of Victoria 
Street Newz, the editors, advertisers, 
contributors, readers, or publishers. 
Please don't reprint without author’s 

permission, and please credit the source. 


Victoria Street Newz is printed on 100% 
pc recycled paper with vegetable ink, at 
Horizon Publications in Vancouver. 


Victoria Street Newz 
isa member of the 
North American Street 
Newspaper Association 
(nasna.org) 





and the 
International Network 
of Street Papers 
(street-papers.org.) 





Submissions (due by the 1st Friday for the next 
month's issue), letters, or donations can be 
mailed or delivered to our mailbox at: 


1027 Pandora Ave 
Coast Salish Territory 
Victoria, B.C., V8V 3P6 


250-383-5144 ext 0137 
streetnewz@islandnet.com 


relativenewz.ca 


STREET 


TERA EEN 1%) TARAA 


AOA OAA 





just another rant 


Labour Day Monday seems an appropriate time to write about 
“work,” a topic I’ve been thinking a lot about lately. 


The “solution” to the “current economic crisis,” many suggest, is 
“more jobs.” What’s too often missing from this very simplistic 
conversation is any discussion of job quality, wages and working 
conditions, the ways that untaxed corporate capitalism plus the 
IMF and world-bank imposed structural adjustment programs 
have created poverty, unemployment, and homelessness. 
Solutions to this structurally created crisis need to include more 
than just a call for “more jobs,” especially since a lot of “work” 
is destructive to the earth and human health. There’s a saying 

- you can’t solve a crisis by using the same method of thinking 
that created it. 


Jobs are not difficult to create. Everybody’s favourite fascist, 
Mr. Adolph, created a ton of “jobs,” and along with them, a 
hatred of people whose lifestyles and/or religion he didn’t 
particularly agree with - in his case homosexuals, communists, 
Gypsies and Jews. And the spin off was fantastic. The US 
economy boomed when they finally entered WWII, and since 
then many many jobs and an entire infrastructure has been 
created, endorsed, exported, and justified - from guerrilla 
watriors in Vietnam to automated drones over Pakistan to 
nuclear capability for Israel. And we are still encouraged to 
hate homosexuals, communists, Gypsies, and today’s religion of 
choice - Muslims. 


War isn’t about terrorism or domestic security or religion, 
though those are convenient excuses for it. War is about 
securing control over land and resources - but more than that, it’s 
an economy. It creates jobs, lots and lots of jobs. Arbeit Macht 
Frei - Work Will Set You Free - was inscribed above the gates of 
Auschwitz. 


So many people are enthralled/brainwashed with this “jobs as 
saviour” attitude that far too often the introductory statement 
among people just meeting is: “so, what do you do?” I’ve often 
responded along these lines: “What do I do? I breathe, I sleep, 

I sing, I dance, I read and write and eat food” and, as their facial 
expressions transmogrify I say, “Oh, do you mean what do I do 
for money?” Because that’s really what people are asking. It 
concerns me that this is the first thing that people often want to 
know about each other, but I guess it is a quick way to determine 
something about one’s inner nature. 


Consider the various ways people might respond (beyond my 
standard refusal to play the conventional game). They might 
say “I’m a(n) .....” whatever it is (receptionist, cook, binner), 
thereby aligning their very core essence with their work. Saying 
“Tam ....” something or other implies that this is the primary 
way a person sees themselves, that this thing they do for money 
is of utmost importance in defining their personality. They 
might, alternatively, say “I work as a(n) ....,” or “I’m working 
on ..., separating their “I” self from the actual work, stating 
that they do this particular thing for money, but suggesting 
that’s not necessarily the most important activity defining their 
character. 


I’m old enough to have observed the evolution of mothers’ 
responses to the “what do you do” question. Thankfully the “I 
don’t work, I’m just a mom” attitude has shifted, in some circles, 
so women will say “I’m a home-maker,” or a “stay-at-home 
mom,’ and hopefully they’ve dropped the “just.” There’s not 
much more important work than maintaining a safe and pleasant 
home environment for children .... except, perhaps, growing 
food. 


Here again attitudes have somewhat, thankfully, shifted. When 
I was a teenager in rural Alberta it was entirely un-cool to want 
to stay on the farm and be an “aggie.” The money was up 
north, working in what’s now known as the dirtiest project on 
planet earth, the tar-sands. Some of my mates would venture 
north for a few months, earn a truck load of money, and return 
to the city for school or a summer off. The idea of “farming” 
conjured images of lopsided tans, long days with little pay, and 
reputations of being a “hick.” 


So suburbs were built and people moved in with home mortgage 
and car loans and all the amenities the kids could want. The 
“work” was dirty but it paid well and was considered honourable 
- anecessary evil digging up the tar and turning it into oil to fuel 
the vehicles and heating systems. Living in a northern climate, 
we especially appreciated the ability to be warm and drive places 
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and have fresh 
fruit delivered 
in the winter. 
But now, 
decades later, 
we're living 
in a nation 
where few 
know how 

to grow their 
own food, or 
realize that 
working in 
the tar sands 
is no longer 
an honourable 
career choice - it’s globally destructive and internationally 
embarrassing. (I guess it’s no surprise that my facebook friend 
collection isn’t full of high school chums ...) 





If you haven’t heard about the proposed Enbridge pipeline, and 
you're brave enough to challenge your sensibilities, now’s a 
good time to get informed. The plan is to ship the heavy, dirty 
tar from Alberta through a path carved out of the Great Bear 
Rainforest, all the way to coastal Kitimat where “work” will be 
created to process the tar so it can be put into huge tankers that 
will navigate one of the most rugged coastlines in the world and 
supply the “developing” nations of China and India. (What are 
they “developing” into, anyways?) The hiring of Indigenous 
people to work on this massive project has already begun, even 
while their native cousins are banding together to oppose it. 


It’s a classic “divide and conquer” tactic, colonialism all over 
again. And what are these enormous industrialization projects 
(the proposal to turn Fish Lake into a tailings pond for a gold/ 
copper mind; the massive Site C dam; the Enbridge pipeline), 
what are these about? You can decide for yourself, but my 
research leads me to conclude that golf courses and swimming 
pools and lush extravagant corporate lifestyles are prime 
motivators. 


Do I, who has for two decades kept my promise to “live simply 
so others can simply live,” do I sound a tad bitter? Well that’s 
because Iam. As a friend suggests, if you’re not pessimistic 
you're not paying attention. 


The challenges ahead will no doubt be monumental and historic, 
especially as we a face pattern of increasingly violent police 
behaviour. Remember John Williams, an indigenous man shot 
dead by a 27 year old police officer in Seattle in August ? The 
story (see page 10) is of a young police officer who pulled his 
car over and asked John to drop his knife. Maybe John didn’t 
hear him, or didn’t understand. He was, after all, on his way to 
“work,” wherever that might be, sitting at a soup kitchen talking 
with friends about how to oppose the pending destruction of the 
earth, or in a public park carving in the tradition of his ancestors 
who lived harmoniously with the earth for thousands of years 
prior to colonialism. Who knows why the officer chose his gun 
rather than his pepper spray, or his taser, or why he felt so 
threatened by an old native carver. No doubt he’ll be forgiven for 
“just doing his job.” Sadly, John Williams can no longer do his. 


Street Newz vendors inform me that sometimes hear “Get A Real 
Job” yelled at them as they stand through all types of weather 
doing one of the oldest and most respectable jobs on the planet 

— hawking newspapers, sharing information, attempting to 
inform the public and earn a little extra cash in a dignified way. 
Thankfully these “get a real job” occurrences are rare, and we all 
agree that the appropriate response is pity, rather than anger, for 
those misguided souls. 


The next time someone asks me “what do you do,” I think PH 
say .... “I try not to bang my head against the wall making 
sense of a society that encourages otherwise sentient beings 

to worship greed and vanity, rewarding those who devastate 
the environment while tearing the fabric of our education and 
health care systems apart, and punishing those who can not or 
will not participate in the earth’s destruction by denying them 
the ability to “work” as musicians, artists, or philosophers, 
while criminalizing efforts to construct creative and sustainable 
communities like Portland’s Dignity Village. 


And what do you do?” 
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How unemployment Is created .... continued from cover 


They viewed their staff no longer as “human resources” that 
had to be treated carefully because they had a value as the key 
to increase total revenues, but as dead weight that one needed 
to get rid of, or at least make them flexible. Now in the self- 
made crisis the responsible bosses wanted to go a step further. 
It was decided that in the future almost all employees, even 

in the middle management, shall be “just in time”, like a tap 
that can be turned on and off at will. Staff should become a 
variable instead of a fixed cost factor. All risks are therefore 
shifted to the employees. 


Milestone 2: “Reduction” of employees pays high revenues. 
‘Unfortunately for the workers, the market seems to like 
massive reduction of personnel’, is how an American market 
observer explained this fatal mechanism. Only a few 
enterprises overcame the temptation to increase the stock 
quotations and therefore their personal income with the help 
of praise from analysts and economic journalists. “Mass 
discharge of labour” which was seen as a sign of ultimate 
corporate failure until the end of the 1990’s became the 

best practice even at times of high returns. Already in 1984 
the Viennese management-guru Peter F. Drucker, who was 
disgusted by the fact that corporate managers earned 
enormous amounts of money while firing thousands of 
workers, predicted that: “This is morally and socially 
inexcusable and we will pay a high price for this.” 


Milestone 3: The “headcount’’-paranoia of multi-corporate 
enterprises inhibits the employment of workers with unlimited 
contracts. “Headcount-Freeze” is the motto. The number of 
contracted employees on the group’s pay-roll should not 
increase. If staff cannot cope any longer with the work 
overload then the less strictly controlled loophole - because 

it is “headcount’’-neutral - is to add workers on the basis of 
some kind of atypical employment. These can be ordered like 
products via the order system and will not be included in the 
headcount because the enterprise can release them at any time 
almost without problems or costs. Business Week wrote about 
these permanent temporary “disposable employees” in the 
January 17th 2010 edition: “Payment drops, added benefits 
disappear and no job is secure nowadays.” 


Milestone 4: Financial transactions earn more than the actual 
business activity. Corporate bosses shut down more and more 
business areas pretending that they want to focus on the 
profitable core business. In reality they have a profound 
aversion to investments that would pay off with comparably 
small returns only after two or three years. Ultimately it is 
more profitable for businesses to invest the money in financial 
affairs. 


Milestone 5: Financial managers take over in multi-corporate 
enterprises. The obsession with figures, costs and headcounts 
increases the power of the masters of figures and cost cuttings. 
Their motto is: things that cannot be entered in an excel file 
cannot be important. They have the final say in budget 
allocation, they oversee the purchase systems like watchdogs, 
and they define employees simply based on their costs and 
urge constantly - without sensitivity - cuts on the headcount. 
Surprisingly unresisting managers execute those headcount 
quotas from the very top to the bottom. 





Milestone 6: Mergers and acquisitions are the ultimate job 
killers. In order to purchase innovation that does not bloom 
on their own cemeteries of creativity, or to incorporate 
market shares of competitors and thus extend the scope of 
pricing, business enterprises went on a big shopping tour 

in recent years. To make matters worse financial investors 
also discovered the profitable financial business of the 
acquisition of enterprises. Countless once efficient enterprises 
were cut to waste away or paralyzed with the imposed 
acquisition loans by the new owners who usually did not 
have any understanding of the business area, but always had 
bold recapitalization slogans in store. What these vultures 
euphemistically call “consolidation” is a nasty market and 
power concentration to a great extent, which does not only 
have catastrophic effects on the job market. 


Milestone 7: Globalisation leads to erosion of the rights and 
income of employees. Only a small part of changes on the job 
market are caused by globalisation. In Europe and in the US 
only about two percent of jobs have been permanently moved 
in the wake of globalisation (finds a study cited in the 
“Economist” in January 2007). The “Economist”, who is far 
from opposed to globalisation, stated that it is a side-effect 
“that in rich countries labour makes a historical low 
proportion of the GNP while profits explode and thus a 
dangerous mix of inequality and low wages endangers 
globalisation.” Business bosses only had to swing the 
globalisation cudgel and threaten to withdraw capital and 
move jobs, and politicians reduced business taxes and 
softened labour laws even more. 


Milestone 8: Multi-corporate enterprises absorb benefits in 
Europe while investing in employment in China and India. 
Multi-corporate enterprises follow a clear geographic division 
of labour. In very few countries, that have been declared to be 
growing markets like India and China, businesses are ready 

to invest and create jobs. Everywhere else they focus on 
efficiently withdrawing benefits. In these places there are no 
stimuli for the job market from global enterprises. 
Corporations have recognized the opportunity that the 
introduction of the common market and the Euro afforded 
them in order to save money and reduce the headcount. Thus 
global enterprises like BP are working to dispose individual 
country offices and to serve Europe from only one location 
(“manager magazine” 6/2009). Corporations make an effort to 
further Europe’s peripheral status. 


Milestone 9: Politics doesn’t stop the reduction of jobs. If you 
would only let the market with its invisible hands do its job 
without public interference, then everything will be alright, 
said corporate bosses that had their voice heard by politicians. 
Politicians could have known from history that this has never 
worked before anywhere on Earth and it always only benefits 
a few, but they behaved like rabbits mortified by the snake. 
Perhaps the snake even gave them something to lessen their 
fear and gain their benevolence. Politicians and labour unions 
permitted the flexibility of employment which led directly to 
the division of large social classes. Somehow we must have 
missed the fact that our society is essentially based on fees 
and taxes which are paid by contracted full-time employees. 


Milestone 10: The state, that had to rescue the financial 
industry, loses its scope as employer. In this neoliberal 
exuberance the state retreats as the owner and employer in 
essential areas of infrastructure like postal services (which 
Adam Smith would not have approved, by the way), and thus 
accelerates the elimination of jobs in particularly sensitive 
regions. After spending billions of Euros on the rescue 
package for banks the state has to limit its part as employer 
even further. Austria, for example, wants to replace only 
every other retiring civil servants over the next few years. 
The author is an Austrian economist and uses a pseudonym. 

She worked several in a multi-corporate enterprise and has 
summarized the observed effects on economy and society in 
Kopfzahl-Paranoia. She would like to encourage people with 
similar attitudes to also act as “whistleblowers” and ensure a 


higher transparency in politico-economic affairs. This article was 
translated by Martina Hillbrand, and was originally published by 
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Cuba Loses a Friend - 
Lucius Walker 


By Circles Robinson 


HAVANA TIMES, Sept. 8 — Rev. 
Lucius Walker Jr., head of the Pastors 
for Peace group and a close friend of 
the Cuban revolution, died on Tuesday 
after suffering a massive heart attack 
at the age of 80. 


The organization has sent caravans of 
humanitarian aid to Cuba each year 
since 1992, challenging the US 
economic blockade on the island. 
Walker, a strong advocate of 
normalized US-Cuba relations, met 
numerous times with Cuba’s top 
leaders including Fidel Castro. 


He visited Cuba with the Caravan 
virtually every summer and besides 
opposing the blockade also lobbied 
for an end to the US travel ban on its 
citizens visiting the island. 


Rev. Walker was also responsible for 
negotiations that led to over a hundred 
underprivileged young people from 
the United States studying medicine 
on a full scholarship at the Havana- 
based Latin American School of 
Medicine (ELAM). 


“It is with immeasurable sadness that 
we inform all of IFCO’s friends and 
family of the passing of our beloved, 
heroic, prophetic leader Rev. Lucius 
Walker Jr. (Aug. 3, 1930 — Sept. 7, 
2010). We will post more information 
as soon as arrangements are made. 
Please keep his family and his IFCO* 
family in your prayers,” states the 
organization on its website. 

* IFCO is the Interreligious Foundation 
for Community Organization, the website 
is pastorsforpeace.org. This article was 
originally published at HavanaTimes.org. 


HAY barman to Cure - 


Homeland Seeley 
unk Priva tee 
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The Victoria based organization known as I.H.A.W. (Transform Homeless 
Advocacy Watch) organized a Pandora Green picnic on August 22nd. They 
invited local business people, politicians, police officers, service providers 
and frontline workers to join the homeless, the disadvantaged and those 
who access services in the area. Throughout the day several hundred people 
gathered to share stories, information, ideas, food and festivities. 


These photos are provided by Janine Bandcroft, there 
are more online (and in colour) at janinebandcroft.ca. 


For audio and video coverage check B Channel News - 
bchannelnews. tv. 


Men’s Trauma Centre 
Support & Counselling 
Seice for Men 
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Nothing About Us Without Us !! 


The City of Victoria is talking about “beautifying” 
Pandora Green, claiming concerns about the “safety” 
of people camping on the boulevards. 


Some people think that a city concerned about 
“safety” would focus on establishing a fixed needle 
exchange and injection site for harm reduction, and 
a tent city space with porta-potties where un-housed 
people could create community. Portland’s Dignity 
Village and Vancouver’s InSite offer examples of 
creative solutions that have proven successful over 
many years. 


The Victoria Coalition Against Poverty (VCAP) 

and the Committee to End Homelessness (NOT 

the similarly named Mayor’s Taskforce) are both 
grassroots organizations preparing for the September 
23rd public hearings on City Council’s proposed 
amendment to the streets and traffic bylaw. 


VCAP is also preparing an “Anti-Poverty Teach-In” 
for November. 


VCAP (vcapvictoria.wordpress.com) meets Mondays 
at 7 pm at Camas Books (2590 Quadra @ Kings). The 
Committee to End Homelessness meets Wednesdays 
at 7 pm at Silver Threads (1740 Douglas St.) All, 
especially homeless people, are welcome to attend 
either or both meetings. 


City Council will meet Thursday, September 23rd, 
to decide Pandora’s fate. 
Democracy is not a spectator sport -- 
please consider attending at City Hall. 


Pandora Green 
- a brief history of events 


compiled by Tamara Herman 


- In October 2005, the City of Victoria issues an 
injunction against people who are camping in a city- 
owned park. Lawyers challenge the injunction, arguing 
people have no choice but to camp due to a lack of 
available shelter beds. 


- In May 2008, Victoria’s only fixed-site needle 
exchange is closed and a “no-go” zone banning the 
distribution of harm reduction supplies in most of the 
downtown core is established. People begin to gather 
on the boulevard on “Pandora Green,’ although it is 
located within the “no-go” zone. 


- In October 2008, the British Columbia Supreme 
Court strikes down a City of Victoria bylaw aimed at 
preventing homeless people from setting up tents and 
sleeping in city parks. The Court rules that the bylaw 
deprived the homeless of life, liberty and security in 
violation of the Charter of Rights and Freedoms. The 
City appeals the decision. 


- In April 2009, the City of Victoria approves a 
$250,000 plan to “beautify” the boulevard on the 
900 block of Pandora Ave. The plan is designed to 
discourage and/or prevent “loitering.” It includes 
paving the boulevard and installing divided benches, 
floodlights and sprinklers. 


- In June 2009, the City of Victoria loses its appeal of 
the Supreme Court decision. 


- In the spring of 2010, the City admits that no suitable 
proposals to 

“beautify” Pandora for less than $250,000 were 
received. The boulevard on “Pandora Green” 
continues to be a home to many street-involved 
community members who cannot access appropriate 
housing or health services. 


- In August 2010, the City quickly and quietly 
proposes a modification to the street and traffic 
bylaws, despite opposition within Council. 
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The Public Commission on Legal Aid was established to engage 
the public of British Columbia in order to determine their priorities 
regarding legal aid in the province of British Columbia. 


The Public Commission on Legal Aid is seeking progressive 
solutions to improve the delivery of legal aid in British Columbia 
and is accepting written submissions from members of the public 
and other stakeholders who are interested in making a contribution 
to this important process. 


In the fall of 2010, the Public Commission on Legal Aid will be 
conducting a series of public hearings throughout the province 
and will hear oral submissions from invited parties including 

the public, community organization representatives and justice 
system stakeholders. At the completion of the Public Commission 
Hearings, the Commissioner will issue a comprehensive report 
that will be released to the public and the governments of British 
Columbia and Canada. 


Check www.PublicCommission.org for dates, times and background 
information, and contact them if you would like to make a written 
submission. 


The Way Finding Tree was a collaborative art installation by UNI201 
students, part of UVic’s University 101 Program. It was located on campus 
in front of the McPherson Library. Taught jointly by Ken Josephson 
(Geography) and Brenda Beckwith (Environmental Studies), the class 
explored themes of community building, collaborative art, personal 
“sense of place” and empowerment through connectedness to the 
environment and each other. The ‘tree’ has directional banners describing 
and pointing to treasured places. For information about the free UNI 101 
program visit the website - web.uvic.ca/uni101. 





Send postcards to Gaza on the Canadian Boat! 


The Canada Boat to Gaza Campaign salutes the Canada’s Union of 
Postal Workers (CUPW) and its workers for their solidarity with our 
campaign and the Palestinian people in their struggle for freedom. 


“The Canadian Boat to Gaza is eager to carry mail to Gaza if the ban 
is not lifted soon” said Sandra Ruch, spokesperson for the Canadian 
Boat to Gaza. “We will make every effort to deliver any mail we get 
to the postal authorities in Gaza. We ask senders to limit mail they 
send us to unsealed postcards of greeting and support to loved ones 
keeping in mind that it, as well as the rest of our cargo, may end up in 
Israeli hands if our boat is pirated.” 


Article 25 of the fourth Geneva Convention guarantees the right to 
personal correspondence with family members under occupation. 


“As postal workers, we know very well that cutting off mail creates 
suffering and hardship for people, who are isolated from their loved 
ones,” said Denis Lemelin, National President of CUPW. “How many 
more abuses will the people of Gaza have to endure?” 


Send your postcards (only) for people in Gaza to 


Canadian Boat to Gaza 
C.P. 92087, Portobello 
Brossard, Quebec 
J4W 3K8 


For more information, or to support the Canadian Boat to Gaza 
Campaign, visit canadaboatgaza.org. 


Public Hearings for Legal Aid this fall | Films!) | 
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Poor No More is a feature docu- 
mentary about Canadas working 
poor. 


Host Mary Walsh takes Canadi- 
ans to see how poverty has been 
reduced in Europe... and how it 
might be reduced in Canada. 


The characters discover that 
countries with the least poverty 
have strong unions, affordable 
housing, universal childcare and 
post secondary education -- and 
enjoy successful economies. 


The film has been produced by a 
small company of progressive film- 
makers who found support from 

a variety of organizations and 
individuals. 


Check the website: 
www.poornomore.ca. 


fe E 


POOR 
NO MORE 


There is away out , 


Miss Homeless is a docu-fiction, 
a black comedy. A US- American 
actress decides to live amongst the 
homeless of Brussels in order to 
get the lead in the movie of 

her husband. When things go 
wrong she ends up in the unique 
Miss Homeless pageant of Brussels. 


Miss Homeless will premiere on 
Sunday October 17th - the inter- 
national day for the eradication of 
poverty and will be provided for 
free to any association organizing 
a premiere the same day. 


Most of the actors are homeless 
who improvised scenes taken from 
their real life. 


Check the website: 
www.misshomeless.eu. 





Victoria Street Newz 
October 2010, Volume 7 #7 


Cars or People? 


By Alison Acker 


Victoria City Council wants everybody off Pandora Green at night 
because of traffic safety “issues.” That means the homeless who are 
camping there, and anybody “standing, squatting, kneeling, sitting 
lying down or even walking” on the median unless they are lawfully 
crossing the street. And they want everybody off by October. 


The proposed bylaw brought activists and the homeless to a protest 

on September 2nd, just before the Council’s governance & priorities 
committee met to give the new bylaw first reading. And everything 
was Set to push it into force the very same day, with second and final 
readings booked for the afternoon without any open meetings. before 
enactment. Philippe Lucas was the only councillor opposing the bylaw. 


Smart move to get out from under the Supreme Court’s decision that 
people have a right to shelter at night? Dwayne Kalynchuk, director 
of engineering and public works certainly had figures to show high 
traffic use on Pandora and several pedestrian deaths. Besides, tents 
could “negatively impact a motorist’s sightlines, creating a hazardous 
situation.” And of course, there were aesthetic considerations. 


Not entirely convinced, city councillors wanted to know more about 
why the campers were sticking it out on the Green when there 85 
shelter mats for them were opened in July, and both ACT and VICOT 
outreach teams were offering to help them get addiction or psychiatric 
care. Somebody had surveyed 62 of the campers and apparently half of 
them had homes elsewhere. Why wouldn’t they move? 


That’s the question nobody seemed to have asked them. Councillor 
Charlayne Thornton-Joe did suggest that they found Pandora safer than 
going to a shelter and that they could not be forced into detox when 
they weren’t ready for it. And Philippe Lucas insisted that council was 
looking for a quick fix rather than look at the main issue - poverty - or 
the need for a fixed needle exchange. 


Sure there was good news with Ellice Street and Humboldt projects 
almost completed, providing new shelter beds and permanent housing. 
And Council did vote $20,000 now and another $20,000 in November 
for Our Place to keep its breakfast program. 


But the traffic gambit still left Council with a nasty taste and Mayor 
Fortin was able to delay passing the bylaw until after a Sept. 23 public 
hearing. Any speakers who didn’t sign up would still get a chance to 
say their piece. 


Will this make any difference? Don’t bet on it. 


Alison Acker is a member of Victoria’s Committee to End Homelessness 
(not to be confused with Mayor Alan Lowe’s similarly named 
“Coalition to End Homelessness”) which meets at 7 pm Wednesday 
nights at Silver Threads (on Douglas near Fisgard). All are welcome 
to attend. 





LOCAL NEWZ 


archives & more at relativenewz.ca 6 


Summer Camping 


I guess we needed more homeless people, not 
fewer. More, that is, in plain sight. Now why 
would that be? 


Homeless people in the Capital Regional 
District, you see, are few in both absolute 
and relative numbers. They’re an aberration, 
less than half a per cent of Greater Victoria’s 
total population. In such low numbers, 
fewer than 2,000 in all, they can easily be 
tolerated or, for those few of them who 
become temporarily disruptive, be carted off 
by the police. And you would be correct in 
assuming that the other 12 municipalities of 
the CRD are not-so-secretly relieved to have 
the dirty and disheveled 0.4 per cent amongst 
us herded together along the medians and 
boulevards and in the doorways of Victoria’s 
Pandora Street. This location, over time, has 
come to define their natural space — where the 
rest of us know not to go or to linger for too 
long. The problem, thereby, is moved off the 
radar. 


But there is another, more strategic angle to 
this situation. If there are so few homeless 
people in the CRD, it must mean that our 
global technological society works! They 
represent a vote of confidence in the global 
economy and corporate rule, in trickle-down 
economics and tax cuts, and reductions in 
government services. Whew, I was worried. 
For a minute there, I thought the system was 
crumbling. Not so, evidently. It’s actually 
working better than ever — and homeless 
people are the proof positive of this. 


In fact, dig around a bit more and you'll find 
that homeless people serve an even more 
helpful purpose: they provide a forum and 

a target for some healthy venting of human 
indignation from the even fewer number of 
people so inclined to criticize the system. 
The criticizers, of course, are not the same 
people as the homeless. There is, to be clear, 
virtually no overlap between these categories. 
Only those fully integrated into and 
benefitting from the system are in a position 
to articulately broadcast their displeasure. 


Of this mild disaffection the state is 

tolerant. It actually prefers to engender a 
bit of criticism, as long as this entails no 
serious consequences, no upsetting of the 
still generally acceptable order of things. 
Criticism or thoughtful analysis is merely a 
miniscule smudge on an otherwise endless 
vista of state and corporate propaganda 

and advertising. It, in other words, doesn’t 
stand a chance of sticking - or of sticking 
around. Suppressing this criticism would be 
more disruptive than allowing it to surface 
occasionally. It can be allowed to bubble 
up, however, only because the system is 
capable of swallowing it whole, with nary a 
hiccup. Jacques Ellul rather more eruditely 
pointed this out over five decades ago. The 
technological society, he wrote, “diffuses the 
revolt of the few and thus appeases the need 
of the millions for revolt.” Social movements 
or protests, in other words, serve as nothing 
more than “vicarious intermediaries” for 

the mass of society fully integrated into the 
system, which is most of us. 


Harmful, disruptive criticism, in contrast, 
is always quickly snuffed out, discredited 


by Brian Mason 


or occasionally assimilated on the rare 
occasions when it arises, raising alarm bells. 
Witness how labour unions, socialist and 
environmental political parties, feminist 
groups, and university humanities and social 
science departments have been smoothly co- 
opted and brought into line. Today, mostly, 
these agencies whimperingly dispense the 
most anodyne of protest while essentially 
buying into the whole lot. Corporate media, 
in turn, gets to cluck its increasingly digital 
tongue at these inconsequential ripples of 
concern, when it takes notice of them at all. 


Our total economy, driven by some 
technologically-mad quest for hyper- 
efficiency, sits up and takes notice only 
when something, or someone, appears to 
have a snowball-in-July’s chance of slowing 
it down. (There no longer being, of course, 
any big obstacles remaining to the global 
economic system so it sometimes busies itself 
getting exercised about certain pestering 
irritants that spring up from time to time 

and threaten to excite more than the few 
regular complainers.) If something is not 

a lubricant for the system — and just about 
everything, including the complainers in the 
normal course of their day, is feedstock and 
slave for the global economy — then it is an 
impediment and must be confronted. Which 
is why we need more — or more visible 

— homeless people, more than 0.4 per cent 

of us, or else the system just won’t confront 
the problem. It doesn’t have to. There’s no 
motivation to act. It’s like the putative goal 
of full employment, which economists know 
is not really desirable — or attainable — and so 
won’t happen. Close enough is good enough 
in the case of social policy. 


For the merely bad, mad, infirm or slow, 

the total economy contentedly builds up 
industries to serve them — prisons and police 
forces, asylums and hospitals, charities and 
special homes — both to contain and integrate 
the problem. As for misfits and rebels, the 
down-and-outers, an other-worldly “skid- 
row, like Pandora Street, slowly grows up 
around them wherever they decide to park 
their carts and lie down. 


In small enough numbers in an otherwise 
wealthy-enough state, this phenomenon gets 
sloughed off. Become a teeming, squalid 
slum, on the other hand, and the state, if 

it doesn’t periodically plow it under, will 
manage to overlook such large numbers of 
abject poor, not wanting to acknowledge that 
the situation is critical. But find the sweet 
spot between these end-points, a place where 
the problem is at once big enough to form 

an obstacle yet small enough to “solve” by 
integration or displacement, and something 
surprising can happen. 


Thus it is that a few too many all-too-visible 
homeless people living rough on the Pandora 
Green have excited our local politicians 

and business leaders. An obstacle had 
materialized — and the system was placed 

on full alert. Now, perhaps, an industry will 
be born to ease the distress of all. Though 
no society yet has been able to completely 
“disappear” its rebels. 


Brian Mason lives in James Bay. 
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Books for Reading: 


The Ultimate Dracula 
by Andrew Tate 


Hi everyone, it’s me Andrew again with another book review 
for you. Now I had original intended for the next month to 
review Jack Finney’s From Time to Time, the 1995 sequel to 
his 1970 novel Time And Again. However as the next month 
is October, which in my mind means Halloween, I decided 

to postpone my review of From Time to Time until November 
and instead, for October, review a scary book which is among 
my personal collection; one that deals with one of the most 
famous, frightening, seductive and mysterious characters in 
horror folklore, literature and film - the vampire. The book 
is entitled The Ultimate Dracula (1991, Dell Publishing, New 
York, 275 Pgs. h.c. edited by Byron Preiss with associate 
editors David Keller & Megan Miller, illustrated by David 
Johnson, cover design by Fearn Cutler). 


Of course I’m sure many of you have seen Bela Lugosi’s 
chilling portrayal of Bram Stoker’s Dracula. Who could 
forget Lugosi’s sinister, mysterious accent and cold, hypnotic 
eyes while tending to his young attorney guest, Jonathan 
Harker, in his gloomy, isolated Transylvanian castle. Well, 
60 years after the filming of Dracula (1931), his legend is 
apparently still alive and thriving as we shall see in this 
fascinating anthology of 19 modern-day vampire tales. In 
this collection of chilling tales you will find such best-selling 
authors as Anne Rice, Janet Asimov, Philip José Farmer, Dan 
Simmons, Ed Hoch and Melodie and Steve Resnic Tem. Here 
are just a few of my personal favorites. 


Ann Rice’s first complete publication The Master of Rampling 
Gate tells the story of a brother and sister whose dying father 
begs them to destroy the family’s ancestral mansion; a promise 
that is hard to keep once the sister discovers the true, ageless, 
seductive master of Rampling Gate. 


A 26 year-old male vampire named Neville, determined to get 
back into the dating scene as a young vampire while 
satisfying his hunger for blood, encounters a sexy young 
woman who turns out to be Count Dracula in disguise. The 
woman later reveals her true identity to Neville while at his 
apartment and then, to his horror, proceeds to suck him dry. 


Bela Lugosi, while on the set of the landmark horror film that 
would make him famous, finds himself transformed back in 
time to a castle in Transylvania where he encounters none 
other than the real Dracula - Prince Vlad Tepes of Wallachia 
or Vlad the Impaler; and discovers the difference between the 
fear he inspires from his audience and true terror. 


A doctor establishes a small clinic to help the people of Haiti 
and discovers that what he had believed to be mere 
superstition is based on a terrifying reality. 


Dan Simmons writes of a 1989 international contingent 
investigating the dismal conditions in Romanian orphanages, 
unaware of the true, sinister purpose behind the children’s 
misery. 

I am sure you will find 
these stories as 
frightening, haunting 

and even amusing as 

I did. These cleverly 
written tales should give 
you a new, modern and 
refreshing perspective on 
that seductive, frightening 
and intriguing creature of 
the night - the vampire. 
There is also a fascinating 
Introduction and selected 
Dracula Filmography at 
the back of the book, both 
written by Leonard Wolf. 


HAPPY HALLOWEEN! 
Until next time, 


Andrew Tate 
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Revelations of Rot: rac 


Behind 
Baseball's 
Corporate 

Crime Wave 


by Dave Zirin 


Let’s look at what we have before us: leaked 
documents that by all accounts should be part of 
the public record; an alarming snapshot of 
corruption, waste, and fraud that connects the 
seamiest worlds of politics and big business; calls 
to prosecute whoever might be responsible for 
daring to drag truth into the light of day. 


No, this isn’t a summary of the “WikiLeaks 
scandal” that exposed the brutal facts that 
surround the US quagmire in Afghanistan. It’s 
Major League Baseball and the leaked private 
financial statements that show how some teams 
claiming poverty, demanded tax dollars for new 
stadiums while pulling in record profits. Like with 
the war in Afghanistan, it’s a reminder that for 
people in power, words like “democracy” and 
“transparency” aren’t sacred values. They’re 
punch lines. 


The leaked Major League Baseball documents 
show the National Pastime to be an 
unaccountable, highly secretive legal monopoly 
that demands and receives billions in tax money 
for publicly financed stadiums while willfully 
misrepresenting their bottom line. They show that 
despite team protestations of perpetual poverty, 
the Pittsburgh Pirates have made a fortune while 
not fielding a winning team in 18 years. Pirates 
owner Robert Nutting pulled $30 million in profit 
in 2007 and 2008 despite fielding losing teams 
with a 23 million dollar payroll, the lowest in the 
game. As long as he receives revenue from big 
market clubs via the luxury tax and extorts 
millions in revenue from their publicly funded 
home at PNC Park, he could care less. If the old 
Willie Stargell Pirates of 1979 won a World Series 
to the tune of “We Are Family”, the Nutting 
Pirates dance to the beat of “Gangsta Gangsta.” 


But the worst story to emerge from the documents 
is that of the Florida Marlins, owned by 
multimillionaire art dealer Jeffrey Loria. The 
Marlins have secured funding for a new 400 
million dollar publicly funded stadium, all while 
lying about their bottom line to max out their 
corporate welfare potential. As Yahoo sportswriter 
Jeff Passan wrote, 


“The team fought to conceal the $48.9 million in 
profits over the last two years because the 
revelation would have prompted county 
commissioners to insist the team provide more 
funding. Loria, an art dealer with a net worth 

of hundreds of millions, wouldn't stand for that. 
He wanted as much public funding as possible - 
money that could’ve gone toward education or to 
save some of the 1,200 jobs the county is cutting 
this year!” 


As politicians begin to rev up their shock and 
outrage, it’s worth asking why this is a story 

at all. As with Afghanistan, where for years 
independent, unembedded media has been raising 
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critical questions about the US military 
intervention, it should hardly shock us that public 
funding of stadiums is a sham and the owners of 
teams simply lie their way to the bank. 


Neil deMause, editor of www.fieldofschemes, 
wrote to me: 


“The remarkable thing to me about the leaked 
MLB documents is how much of this we already 
knew: Forbes has been reporting for years that 
franchises like the Marlins and Pirates were 
turning profits despite dismal teams, and the 
leaked documents show that their estimates were 
generally right on target. It shouldn't come as any 
surprise that if you’re eligible for a cut of league 
revenue and don’t spend anything on payroll, 
you’re going to make money — does anyone really 
think it costs that much to paint in the batter’s box 
every day?” 


He’s absolutely correct. The numbers have been 
there for years but politicians simply took owners 
at their word that Forbes was simply wrong. 
Politicians now either look incredibly naive or 
utterly complicit. They were dupes or participants 
in what has been a Ponzi scheme of lies and 
organized theft. Passan was absolutely correct 

in writing, “The swindlers who run the Florida 
Marlins got exposed Monday. They are as bad as 
anyone on Wall Street, scheming, misleading and 
ultimately sticking taxpayers with a multibillion- 
dollar tab. Corporate fraud is alive and well in 
Major League Baseball!” 


The question now is about the appropriate 
response — and this question far transcends the 
world of sports. It’s about approaching our 
political leaders with the now indisputable 

truth: stadium construction deals are corporate 
welfare hotels that don’t return on their promised 
investment and most city officials are either too 
cowardly or too compromised to stop them. The 
idea that we are giving tax money to owners who 
are then under no obligation to tell the truth to the 
public about the general state of their finances is 
appalling. Let’s make it clear: to the billionaire 
owners of baseball teams: pay for your own damn 
stadiums. If you do take public money from us, 
then we the people should have a public 
ownership stake in the teams. Major League 
Baseball’s owners have been playing dirty for far 
too long. It’s time to send them to the showers and 
for fans to get off the bench. 


Dave Zirin is the author of Bad Sports: How Owners 
are Ruining the Games we Love. 
Receive his weekly column by 
sending email to dave@ 
edgeofsports .com. 


Source: 

' http://sports.yahoo.com/ 
mlb/news?slug=jp- 
marlinsfinancials082410 
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Do Drug Companies ‘Want People To Be Sick or Think They Are Sick’? 


By Gordon Pollard 


After reading Dr. John Virapen’s bombshell exposé, 
Side Effects: Death, I can readily understand why the 
soft-spoken Swedish psychologist and drug-policy 
consultant has become one of the most controversial 
figures in Europe and has reportedly even received a 
number of death threats. 


These days anyone who messes with Big Pharma 
can expect to face big trouble — and this is especially 
true for someone like Virapen who was an insider 

in the pharmaceutical industry for 35 years before 
bolting from the boardroom to become a high-profile 
whistleblower. 


Virapen pulls no punches in telling readers what he 
learned from working all those years at senior levels of 
such pharmaceutical giants as Eli Lilly, Novo Nordisk 
and Lundbeck. “Pharmaceutical companies,” he 

says, “want to keep people sick and make others think 
they are sick. They do this for one reason: money. 
Illnesses are made up by the pharmaceutical industry 
and promoted with targeted marketing campaigns to 
increase sales of their products.” 


Virapen gives many detailed descriptions of the drug 
companies’ backroom shenanigans and what makes his 
accounts so highly credible — and so terribly chilling 

— is that he makes no attempt to gloss over his own 
involvement in these sordid activities. He even frankly 
admits that “bribing authorities” was a routine part of 
his job. “On one occasion,” he says, “I even bribed an 
independent expert employed by a regulatory authority 
to attain approval of a certain drug. It was a criminal 
act since I knew the drug would harm people.” 


The big drug companies, Virapen says, spend colossal 
sums to bribe doctors to prescribe their products and 
scientists to report positively about their medicines 

— and this is done, he says, even though sometimes the 
medicines in question “are known to have serious or 
even fatal side effects.” According to Virapen, much 
of the money that the drug companies claim goes to 
“important research benefiting humanity” actually goes 
to “bribing doctors with a new car, a holiday in the 
south or money to build a house with.” 


Throughout the book, Virapen writes with a searing 
passion and comes across as a man who has been 
genuinely conscience-stricken and believes “it is time 

to come clean and tell all of the little secrets people 
were never intended to know.” This book, he says, “‘is 
dedicated to the countless victims of the pharmaceutical 
industry and to all the children who will hopefully be 
spared the fate of becoming pill-popping guinea pigs for 
the pharmaceutical giants.” 


“T'm not talking as an outsider,” he says, “or an 
investigative journalist. I’m not pointing with a morally 
clean, sterile finger at some evil people. I know what 
I’m talking about because I was actively involved. I 
was one of them. I got to know some of the largest 
pharmaceutical companies in the world from the inside.” 


Virapen admits that a number of the drugs he helped 
promote were “dangerous substances.” For example, 
he says: “The new psychotropic ‘family’ of selective 
serotin reuptake inhibitors (SSRIs) are wrongly called 
mood lifters. These drugs are anything but that. They 
drive people to suicide or even to kill others.” 


But if these drugs are so dangerous, one might ask, why 
are the drug companies so eager to market them? The 
answer, says Virapen, is as simple as it is ghastly. “just 
one single drug from this ‘family, ” he notes, “generates 
billions of dollars in turnover. Per year. Every year.” 


Virapen says he is literally haunted by horrible dreams 
about his time with Big Pharma. “night after night,” 
he says,” I see shadowy figures who bang their heads 
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against the walls and cut their arms and throats with 
razor blades. I wake up drenched in sweat, realizing 
that I indirectly contributed to the deaths of the people 
whose shadows now haunt me.” 


Stressing that he is not naïve or unrealistic, Virapen says 
he is well aware that every drug will have side effects 
and he is quite prepared to accept “a drug that heals 
thousands of people even 1f it has some side effects.” 


“But what I can’t accept, he says, is 1f a drug, which 
doesn’t heal but only alleviates symptoms, burdens 50 
per cent of its users with serious side effects. I think 
that’s irresponsible. If the drug is labeled without a 
warning of its side effects, then I call that a crime. And 
if natural mental states are made into illnesses in order 
to fill up our kids with psychotropic drugs, then I get 
very angry.” 


Indeed, it is clear that Virapen, who has a three-year-old 
son, is especially outraged by how the pharmaceutical 
industry “has invented such so-called illnesses as 
ADHD (Attention Deficit Hyperactivity Disorder)” 

and is aggressively marketing such drugs as “Ritalin” 
and “Strattera” to supposedly “cure” these normal, 
rambunctious kids. 


“Prescribing ‘Strattera, ” he notes, “is especially 
worrisome since it is a new drug and so far no one 
knows what developmental disorders and long-term 
damage it might cause. Nevertheless, it is prescribed 
thousands of times every day to allegedly hyperactive 
children.” 


Virapen says he was horrified to learn that in Germany, 
where he now lives, it will be legal, as of this year, to 
prescribe the controversial drug “Prozac” for children. 


“Because of pressure from the pharmaceutical industry,” 


he says, “it will now be the children’s turn to swallow 
‘Prozac’ — a medicine that can make you aggressive and 
even tired of living. Approval should never have been 
given to such crap — but, unfortunately, it was.” 


Noting that he is a diabetic and has a pacemaker, 
Virapen says he has nothing against medicine in general 
and is also not opposed in principle to businesses 
making a profit. “Be profit-oriented,” he says, “if you 
sell cars or screws or burgers, for all I care, but here we 
are dealing with the physical and mental well-being of 
people, whose destruction is deliberately accepted by 
the pharmaceutical industry to make money.” 


Perhaps the most shocking part of Virapen’s book is 

his description of a number of specific cases of people 
who have suffered the consequences of pharmaceutical 
side effects. For example, he tells about an incident on 
February 7", 2004, when a 19-year-old student hanged 
herself with a scarf in one of Eli Lilly’s laboratories after 
agreeing to take part in a clinical study of a new drug 
because she needed the money to finance her studies. 


“This young lady’s death,” he says, “was only one of 
a whole series of suicides — and one of the very few 
which the public found out about. Such incidents 
occur frequently in the research laboratories of the 
pharmaceutical industry.” 


But Virapen says there is something even more disturb- 
ing. “There are,” he says, “even bigger laboratories, 
with millions of patients who are unknowingly given 
badly-tested and life-threatening drugs with fancy 
names. All of you are part of this giant laboratory — and 
you pay for it, sometimes with your life.” 


Virapen says he realizes that he and others who attack 
Big Pharma “are gambling with their lives,” and he 
cites the case of a man named Alfredo Pequito, who 
had worked in Portugal for the German drug company 
Bayter, and “was viciously attacked with a knife for 
revealing inconvenient truths about the pharmaceutical 
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Virapen has no illusions about the power of Big Pharma. 
“Its lobby,” he notes, “is extremely powerful. It 
constantly lobbies politicians and the judiciary and even 
blackmails governments by threatening to withdraw 
investments or close down work sites.” 


Nonetheless, Virapen ends his book on a positive note, 
saying that despite all the obstacles, he believes it is 
still possible for people to fight effectively against Big 
Pharma if they unite. 


“Only together,” he says, “can we, the public, change 
things. We can do so by asking questions — including 
awkward ones — at the doctor’s office and drugstore and 
in the newspapers. We must stop believing doctors are 
demigods who deserve our trust without condition. And 
we must not fall for the newly-invented illnesses which 
the pharmaceutical industry wants to talk us into.” 


Despite his many past sins, Dr. John Virapen is 

a remarkably courageous man with a fascinating 
biography. He is of East Indian descent and was born 
64 years ago in a small village in what was then the 
colony of British Guyana. The story he tells of how he 
rose from desperate poverty to the upper echelons of the 
international pharmaceutical industry is — by his own 
admission — not a pretty one, but it is certainly riveting. 


He describes in shocking detail, for example, one of 
his first marketing campaigns for Eli Lilly in the early 
1980s, which touted a new drug called benoxaprofen 
as a “wonder drug” for arthritis. By the time it was 
eventually withdrawn from the market, this drug had 
caused dozens of people in Europe and North America 
to die from kidney failure. 


In a recent interview, Virapen said his main goal in 
life now is to try to make “at least a little contribution” 
toward helping the public understand what can happen 
when Big Pharma runs amok. Actually, in writing 
Side Effects: Death, Virapen has made a very big 
contribution. Let’s hope this book will be widely 

read even though it is being studiously ignored by the 
mainstream [corporate] media for obvious reasons. 


Gordon Pollard, who is a native 
of Victoria, has a MA in History 
from Columbia University in New 
York City and a BA in History 
and English from the University 
of Victoria. After working for 

10 years as a journalist in B.C., 
Alberta, and Ontario, Gordon spent 
20 years teaching English and 
History in Nigeria, Sierra Leone, 
Zimbabwe and Sri Lanka. 
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KED ZONE: 


by Howard Breen 


“I can no longer discern where the political ends 
and the personal begins. The deeper I push into this 
swollen red midden of hidden box springs and open 
books, the more my own flesh burns...” 

-from RED ZONE 


Regardless of your political orientation, the new 
poetry of Kim Goldberg cries out for careful reading 
and reflection. And arguably revolution. 


Following on Ride Backwards on Dragon, short-listed 
for the 2007 Gerald Lampert Memorial Award, this 
latest collection from Goldberg is as street raw and 
incendiary as the cold flame of the crack cocaine pipe. 
It’s small wonder that RED ZONE (which Goldberg 
describes as her “photo-poetic diary of homelessness 
in Nanaimo”) went into a second printing after just 
seven weeks and has now been adopted as a literature 
course text at Vancouver Island University. 


Wherever you open this book, you find yourself 
thrust into the harsh reality of life on the streets in 
downtown Nanaimo and, by extension, all our cities. 
Throughout RED ZONE, Goldberg’s evocative poems 
are lacerated with the wry imagery from a camera in 
the accomplished hands of this urban poet-artist. 


Aptly named, the Red Zone marks an exclusionary 
40-block swath intended to safeguard the seaport’s 
downtown businesses from exponential growth 

in homelessness created by the government’s 
dismantling of disability, rehab, health, and housing 
programs. 


Goldberg, our guide and poet-occupant living smack 
in the middle of the Red Zone lock-down, maps the 
lives half-lived and the dreams never dreamed. She 
unlocks, in throbbing, hot-wired, graffiti-strewn 
realism, an inner city in the fullness of ceaseless social 
decay, and the existence of those who struggle on the 
margins - in riverside gullies, park hedgerows, hidden 
fortifications and underpass tunnels. 


Her ‘samizdat’ poetry challenges the hopelessness of 
the underpass squats and unfettered corporate greed 
that engulfs her and her neighbours on every side. 


I’m an urban / 
plastic surgeon remodeling the skin of this / 
declining milltown swelled with mallbloat / 


and elsewhere she observes: 


/ swollen fleshworms nodding aimlessly in their 
cinnabar chamber / 
blind as whips. / 
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We laugh, cry, and get angry with our 
intermediary and interpreter as we follow 
her journey as empowered friend and 
memoirist of the homeless whilst tying 
together their many poetic life-threads 

into a unified whole, like the visual mantra 
of graffiti taggers. Turning denial into 
acceptance, and acceptance into urban 
manifesto. 


No punches pulled. No ass-kissing. Rather, 
a masterful poet’s full cranial-cardio 
inversion crackles here, bearing witness to 
energetic irreverence, street-life defiance, 
and alleyway sexuality: a saga that is by 
turns filled with pain, fragility, resilient self- 
identity, worth and dignity. RED ZONE is a 
rare and treasurable find, far from the often 
esoteric poetry tomes of academe. 


Her haunting, dispossessed, addicted and 
misfortunate neighbours are shown respect 
for their gritty dignity as Goldberg 
documents (and thereby validates) their 
broken lives: 


We more than war bled dry, epicenter aslaughter 
We are more than warbled dry epic, enter as laughter 
We are more 


And in turn, they entrust her to provide us with a 
limited yet compellingly hypnotic exposure to what 
we all unconsciously fear in these dark times of 
wrenching social and environmental hardship: That 
we too may fall hard and hit rock bottom, landing on 
the mean streets - to be some day memorialized (or 
forgotten) as just one more cold corpse in a dead-end 
park. 


Clearly, the urbanscape in which this Ginsberg of 
Nanaimo dwells (figuratively and literally) is a febrile 
breeding ground for a future Sitting Bull, a Louis Riel, 
a Tommy Douglas. 


I was out sowing the seeds of revolution in the clarity 
of February ïs heatless sun when I saw her yarding 
on a pipe wrench, trying to pop the head off a 
parking meter. 


And further along in RED ZONE: 


I poked through the abandoned furnishings: 
collapsible lawn chairs, burnt tin pot, 
Rubbermaid tote for table, pine shelf unit lashed 
to rebar to keep it high and dry, loaded with 
boots, sneakers, platform heels, blue jeans, can 
opener, chipped plates, Canucks sweatshirt... 


Goldberg was herself a teenage exile from Coos 
County Oregon through a county judge’s red-zone- 
like banishment of her. Now she allows us to re-live 
her own unapologetic experience and unvarnished 
insights, many unabashedly personal, political, and at 
times confessional. 


To Goldberg’s credit (and relief of the faint-hearted), 
she counterbalances the countless weeping sores 
found in the heart of this port city with standout comic 
riffs and finely-honed aesthetic use of street-witty 
journal entries, pictograms, graffiti and weathergrams. 
Through other formal and experimental poetic 

devices, she breaks the rules (or makes her own), 
ultimately knocking this multi-disciplinary feast out of 
the parochial town father’s no-go zone. 
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Kim Goldberg 


This unique book has made a great space for itself on 
the shelf of Canadian poetry. May Goldberg’s mid- 
career switch from nonfiction author and freelance 
journalist to rich poetic genius persist. 


Use this book to feed and nurture yourself. Kim 
Goldberg is surely the luminous streetlamp to the 
Kafkaesque worsening climate and darkening poverty 
facing us all. 


RED ZONE deserves to be nationally distributed 

and anthologized regularly to alert us all to the cold, 
ugly shopping cart graveyards marking the forgotten 
lives of a curbside subculture, often racist-born, and 
growing - from restless squat to shadowed underpass, 
from coast to coast. The insurgent tipping point they 
represent may be much closer than we think. 


Kim Goldberg’s award-winning work as a poet, 
journalist and photographer has been widely 
published in magazines and anthologies around the 
world including Macleans, Canadian Geographic, 
Vancouver Sun, The Progressive, Geist and Istanbul 
Literary Review. Her previous collection, Ride 
Backwards on Dragon, was short-listed for Canada’s 
Lampert Memorial Award for poetry. 


RED ZONE is available for $18.95 at select 
independent bookstores including Munro’s Books in 
Victoria, from Pig Squash Press (pigsquashpress. 
com), or directly from the author by emailing 
goldberg @ncf.ca. 


Howard Breen is an 
environmental and social 
justice activist living 

in Nanaimo, British 
Columbia. This review 
has been published in 
the Vancouver Observer 
and the Island Catholic 
News, and is reprinted 
with the author’s 
permission. 
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Red Tent Campaign Day - October 19th 


Reliable estimates place the number of 
homeless people in Canada as high as 300,000. 
In anticipation of homelessness week, the red 
tent campaign is getting set for a national day 
of action on October 19th to call on the federal 
government to address this crisis. 


With the introduction of Bill C-304, An Act to 
secure adequate, accessible and affordable 
housing for Canadians set for a final reading 
this fall, the time for action is now. The Red 
Tent Campaign will be headed to Ottawa to ask 
Conservative MPs and the Bloc Quebecois to 
join with the NDP and the Liberals in 
supporting this Private Member’s Bill for a 
funded national housing strategy. We’re taking 
the “Housing is a Right’ message straight to the 
government’s doorstep, and telling them to live 
up to their responsibilities to Canadians. 


What is the Red Tent Campaign? 


The Red Tent campaign is working for a 
funded national housing strategy. Modeled 

on a campaign in Paris France, Red Tents are 

a symbol of Canada’s housing crisis and the 
growing support for a funded national hous- 
ing strategy. This is an open source campaign 
founded on principles of non-violence, em- 
powerment and genuine participation of people 
who are homeless, and collaboration among 
organizations and across sectors. 


When: October 19th 2010, 10am EST 
Where: The lawn of Parliament Hill 
What: Day of action in support 
of a national housing strategy. 


The Campaign is looking for 100 people or 
groups to sponsor a red tent so we can reach 
our goal of 308 tents, one for each Member of 
Parliament. The tents will be set up on Parlia- 
ment Hill October 19th with a personalized tag 
detailing the member’s voting record on issues 
of housing & homelessness. 


Sponsor a red tent today! 


For more information or to sponsor a tent, 
visit www.redtents.org, email housingnow@ 
redtents.org, or call (604) 255-9700 


Red Tent is a joint campaign effort of more 

than 20 housing organizations, including: Pivot 

Legal Society, CWP Advocacy Network, ACORN 
Canada, Impact on Communities Coalition, and 
the Advocacy Centre for Tenants Ontario. 
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The Advocate: 


Check the Facts! 
by W. Robert Arnold 


In this last article about media I want to look at the 
alternate and independent media, which can provide 
us with other angles on the news and other viewpoints 
and opinions than those expressed in the mass media. 


Practicing His Culture 


by Cydney Gillis, Staff Reporter, 
Real Change News Seattle 


A police officer shot 
and killed 
a seventh- 
generation carver. 





An analytical approach is still absolutely necessary 
when approaching alternate and independent sources 
of information and opinion. Just because this media 
may oppose the vision of the mass media does not 
mean that we can let down our guard. We may find 
that we agree more with the opinions expressed in the 
alternate media; but we still have to check the facts 
and the arguments if we are to be properly informed. 


John T. Williams, 
with his brother, 
Rick, right 


Photo courtesy 
d Williams family 
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Rick Williams carves a totem at the Seattle intersection of Boren 
Avenue and Howell Street where a Seattle police officer shot and 
killed his brother John on Aug. 30 after the officer saw him 
carrying a legal carving knife and wood. “I’m the older one,” 
Williams says. “Let them come and shoot me.” 


Political parties, churches and nongovernmental 
organizations may produce news papers, magazines 
and Internet sites that put out their particular message 
and slant on the news. These can cover the full 
spectrum of opinion and political position, so we 
must analyze sources to know where on that spectrum 
each paper or blog is situated. 


Rick and Eric Williams sit at the end of a long row of wooden 
benches that line the Pike Place Market’s Victor Steinbrueck Park 
in Seattle. Pocket knife in one hand, small pieces of wood in the 
other, their heads are bowed in concentration as they slowly cut 
and etch the details of ravens, eagles and other mythic animals. 


They will sell the finished totems — done in Dididaht tribal 
designs passed down for generations — to people passing by. It’s 
how they’ve always made their living and what their brother, John 
T. Williams, was doing at the corner of Boren Avenue and Howell 
Street in downtown Seattle on Aug. 30 when a Seattle police 
officer got out of his car and shot him four times after he failed to 
obey commands to drop his pocket knife. 


The Victoria Street Newz is a good example of 
alternate media. Other examples may be found in 
boxes outside some public libraries in Victoria. The 
Internet is a treasure trove of alternate media. They 
range from blogs written by individuals to large e- 
zines and news outlets. I am not going to put a list of 
these in this article. If you follow your curiosity you 
will find a myriad of sources that will help you be well 
informed. 


I would like to suggest a couple of sources you might 
want to check out. Al Jazeera has an Internet site that 
provides an alternate view of the Mideast crisis. It is 
good to get as many different angles on any dispute or 
issue as possible. It is necessary to remain analytical 
throughout the process of becoming informed because 
no one and no single media outlet has a monopoly on 
truth. 


There is a site called Democracy Now on the Internet 
that provides a real alternative to Fox news, which I 
think is absolutely necessary to bring balance to the 
overall news coverage in the United States. I want to 
repeat, just because we find a news outlet or magazine 
we generally like and find more truthful and believable 
does not mean we can get lazy and set aside our 
analytical approach. It is important to analyse every 
story at least a little before we accept it as truth. 


It’s unlikely that Willliams, 50, ever heard the commands, Rick 
says, much less lunged at the officer with his pocket knife, as 
police first claimed. He was deaf in one ear, Rick says, walked 
with a limp, and his eyesight was poor — details that came out last 
week at a news conference with tribal leaders and civil rights 
activists who called the shooting a travesty and demanded a 
transparent investigation and review of the Seattle Police 
Department’s use of lethal force. 


One after another, people who knew John T. Williams and those 
who didn’t come up to the brothers to express their condolences. 
That includes Seattle police officers, who have been calling Rick 
Williams away from the bench to express their sympathy as well 
—men who work for a department that first described John 
Williams to the media as a good-for-nothing and homeless “Mr. 
Trouble” who was “well known” to police. 





To Rick, it’s an outrage. His brother was a funny, gentle soul, he 
says, who gave his time and money to anyone who asked, even 
though he had nothing. The middle name on his birth certificate 
was, in fact, “Trouble,” longtime friend Susanne Chambers says, 
but that was a joke of his parents. John was never violent and the 
few run-ins he had with the law over the years never involved 
violence, recklessness or even resisting arrest, she says. Mostly 
they involved detox. 


We should not fall into the trap of vigorously 
analyzing the stories from mass media and being 

more lax about alternate media. There are repugnant 
points of view and disgusting and cruel reporting in 
the alternate media as well as more balanced and fairer 
coverage. Right wing nuts can write blogs and have 
papers online too. 





My bias is showing in that last statement. I really 
dislike NAZIs and bigotry of every sort. Mine is 

a left leaning bias. I am more likely to believe an 
analysis from the left than any story from the right of 
the political spectrum. I will check it out, of course, 
before I accept it as truth or pass it on. 


The Seattle police, on the other hand, have a long record of 
beating up Native Americans and minorities, tribal and 
community leaders said Friday at a news conference held at the 
Chief Seattle Club, a service center where John was a much-loved 
member. “He was always thinking of other people,” says friend 


Hopefully, you will be better able to be exposed to ae 
Trina Thornton. “He was never thinking of himself.” 


media without being fooled and programmed by it. 
You will have a broader range of input and be better 
informed if you follow some of the advice from these 
articles. Democracy depends upon the existence of 

a well informed public. A well 
informed public is a more involved 
public and one which takes more 
responsibility for our world. 


The police officer who shot his brother didn’t see that, Rick says. 
He only saw a stereotype of a drunk Indian. Now Seattle officers 
are calling him aside at the Market and saying they’re sorry, that 
they had seen his brother “whittling” for years. “Pretty words,” 
says Rick, who says using the word whittling instead of carving is 
demeaning. “I stand and stare and watch, never saying what I want, 


because [officers] said [to me] today you’re striking out in anger.” 
Use the media! Don’t let it use 


you! “So you’re judging us still?” he asks. “What makes you better? 


Because you own a home and have a credit card and you’re 
unhappy? You have everything. We have what we make out here. 
continued on page ll ... 


Robert has fought poverty, his own 
and others, for over 45 years. 
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Practicing His Culture ... 


continued from page 10 


“I want someone to tell the true story of John T.,” Rick 
says. “I want [people] to see the big picture the way it 
was for us, the reality of the world we’re in.” 


The reality is that John T. Williams never had a chance 
at a middle-class American life. He came from a family 
of 12 brothers and sisters whose parents drank and beat 
them, scattering the children between the streets and 
foster care at an early age. 


Their father, Ray, taught them all to carve in the tradition 
of their tribe, the Dididaht of Vancouver Island, the 
family’s original home before coming to Seattle. The 
elder Williams sold his work to Ye Olde Curiosity Shop 
and other stores, as John would later, but family members 
spent much of their early years piled in motel rooms, 
Rick says, that their father’s or, later, their own carvings 
might buy them for a few days or a few weeks at the old 
Atwood Hotel, the Hillside, the Seal or the Thunderbird. 


John started carving when he was 6, was drinking at 7 and 
had only finished the second grade when his father moved 
back to Canada for a time. Two older brothers, Sam and 
Dave, followed, leaving Rick and John to fend for 
themselves as children on the streets of Seattle. Each 

later established a spot at which to carve and sell their 
totems — John at the Pike Place Market or on the 
waterfront and Rick at the Seattle Center, where he carved 
for 28 years before later moving to Concrete, Wash. 


Only three brothers remain now, and only Rick and Eric 
still carve. Sam died in a hotel room, Rick says. Dave 
froze to death on a park bench in Vancouver, B.C., with 
$5,000 in tribal money in his pocket because he had no 
identification and couldn’t get a motel room. The youngest 
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brother, Nathan, had been drinking when he suffered a 
heart attack and fell over a wall at the Pike Place Market. 


Of the 12, John had been the most talented carver, the 
brothers and friends say, and a storyteller who always 
had a tale ready to cheer up a friend. Unlike other 
carvers, he didn’t need to sketch a design on a piece of 
wood before starting to cut it with his pocket knife. “He 
never needed a pencil to draw,” Eric says. “He could just 
see it.” “[He could] take a piece of nothing, a piece of 
log or a two-by-two like you use for railings on a deck 
[and] flip it one way and carve and flip it another way 
and carve and in two hours he’d have three different 
characters on it, all cut through,” Chambers says. The 
trouble is that a Native American trying to sell a carving 
on the street can’t get anywhere near its real worth. “I 
ask them for $200 and they give me $150 — just so long 
as I eat,” Rick says — and he’s from a family of known 
carvers. Years ago, says sister Barbara, who drove down 
from Canada with other family members on Friday, she 
can remember John and her father making and selling 
$5,000 worth of totems each to stores in one day. 


But sometime in the ‘90s, Barbara says, a relative in 
Alaska discovered mass-produced versions of her 
father’s totems in a store in Alaska. It turned out that a 
major Indian arts and crafts distributor that she, her 
father and John had been selling their work to had taken 
molds of the work and were selling copies. 


It’s acommon problem, says Adam John, an Alaskan 
native carver and member of the Chief Seattle Club, 
that has left native artists like the Williams brothers 
competing with goods made for pennies in China. John 
saw no reason to do anything more than make exactly 
the number of totems he needed to buy what he or his 
friends might want in a day, Barbara says, which is how 
the seventh-generation carver came, in the end, to be 
selling his work for beer and cigarettes. 
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He had tried many times to quit drinking, says Chambers, 
who took John in years ago after seeing him carving on 
the sidewalk in a snowfall. He stayed with her five months 
and quit drinking, but it didn’t last. Over the years, 
Chambers says, there were many other attempts, but the 
bouts of sobriety became fewer and farther between. 


That doesn’t mean he was homeless, she says. He lived 
at 1811 Eastlake, a residential facility for alcoholics that 
accepted him back even after he exposed himself to staff 
and threatened to pee on a counter if he couldn’t have 
more beer. “People do silly things when they’re drunk,” 
Chambers says. Alcoholism is an addiction, she says, but 
one that starts for psychological reasons — and John had 
more than his share. 


“I used to get drunk to forget what I’d seen, the way 
[the police] talk to us, the way they judge us because 
I’m a long-haired Indian and I’m ‘making a mess on the 
streets’ [by carving],” says Rick, who is now nine years 
sober. “Other carvers — I could say names from Alaska 
to Canada — got into other drugs that killed them or 
they’re in prison forever. And no one cares ...” 


But, this time, Rick says, it’s going to be different. “They 
took something precious from Seattle,” he says of his 
brother. Rick has a lawyer now and plans to make sure 

it doesn’t happen again. “My people and I are going 

to stand up,” Williams says. “We’re going to make a 
difference and fight back.” 


Members of the Chief Seattle Club drum every day in 
downtown Seattle at Boren Avenue and Howell Street 

at 4:15 p.m., the time that John T. Williams was shot 

on Aug. 30. The Native American Advisory Council 

also plans a community meeting with the Seattle Police 
Department on Wed., Sept. &, 6-8 p.m., at Daybreak Star 
Center at Discovery Park. 


The 
future 
is In 
your 
hands 











Every day, | 14 street papers 
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people worldwide to escape 
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millions of readers like you, 
200,000 vendors in 40 
countries have earned a living 
and changed their lives. 
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Give yourself peace of mind with 


the right coverage for you. 


Tha largest 100% Canadian 
nulli-product insurer 
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Call to find out where to get rigs. 
We may be able to deliver. 


250-896-A VIX (2849) 


A retail store and 
online shop where you 
can buy clothing, 
healthy edible seeds, 
and natural bodycare 
products. We use 
eco-friendly materials 
such as hemp, bamboo, 
soy, and organic 
cottons. 
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Some Street Newz Friends & Supporters! 12 


Jim Butler and Larry 
Gagnon rebuild and 
redistribute internet 
capable computers. 


= "| tonystrailers.com 
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Free indefinite loan lll 
to low or no income 


For more info call Jim at 
474-3446 


Victoria Community 
Health Co-operative 
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independent News, Arts, Music 


Victoria, British Columbia 
e-mail: info@bchannelnews.tv 


WWW.BCHANNELNEWS.TV 


Got a minute for a Street Newz survey? 


Go to our website - relativenewz.ca - or 
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streetnewz@islandnet.com 
or drop it off in 
our mailbox 
at 1027 Pandora. 


www.gardenerspantry.ca 


. = 
maiii 


FreéEstimates- 
250-50724845 S 





The. Street Newz Vendor Team 


want to earn some $9 and promote — media? 


at 250-886- 
5363 or visit 
A K , him at his 
= == n —— . : _ “office” near 
Bernie Bill Craig Debbie Doug Evelyn forton vougas 
Beacon Hill Cov’t St. Hillside/Shelbourne London Drugs London Drugs Cook St. Village 


May money 

from the 

sale of this 

newspaper 

be used for 

peace, and 

- i 4 pass through 
Richard Rose i i healing hands. 

Douglas © Yates Fort St. Gov't St. itty’ 


Can You Help?? 


I’m waiting for surgery, and have te ———— 
applied for a motorized scooter. | ote j Vietovria Vendors pay 50 


Can you loan me one while I wait? pir l Nowz cents for each 
i Street Newz. 






I sell the Street Newz at the corner | Nn | 
of Yates and Douglas, or you can jee = i ZE revel ou ge 
contact me at 250-386-3631. ; em Is theirs to 


keep. 
Thanks! Ken Bath 


| “an wee! he kk. 


July Augus 


seat HE vin 1 Subscriptions help sustain us! 


Paper Sales (from previous mihi 300.00 440,00 03.00 





Donations 60.00 110.00 7000 | Subscription Rates (12 issues/year): l 
Gifts [indl in-kind) 100.00 0.00) 250.00 l ; 
Co-ordinators Contribution 7670 166.69 13337 , Flectronie Regular lLowlncome USA Intl 
Subscriptions 70.00 9.00 70.00 620 635 20 640 450 
Bread & Roses Donation in SHZ 8 800.00 £00.00 £00.00 

Total Street Newz Revenue 1806.20, 1576.69. 1876.37 I Volume Subscriptions | 
— NFN EKDEnESt for your clients/customers/office: 

Salaries 00a 800.00 E0000 © 5 copies/mth for $175/yr: 10 copies/mth for $300/yr l 
Paper & Printing Costs 493.60 483.84) 343.20 Just a D ti l 
vendor Meeting 9.00 55.00 0.00 ust a Donation 

fice expensesiwebste 64.00 20,00 140.00 à x à à x x 

Postage = 47 a5 a $10 $25 $50 $75 $100 $200 other 
Ti! Street Newz Expenses F 1376.207 1406.69" 1538.37 Name: 

Siroo NOWI 230.00 170.00 340,00 . 

Broad & Roses Revenue l Address: ! 
Grants (hurray!) 9.00 9.00 0.00 | City: | 
Total Bread & Roses Revenue 0.00 0.00 0.00 

Burs Tickets (2 for 1} 45.00 45.00 45.00 "A 

Street News Donation £00.00 £00.00 £00.00 Phone/email: | 
Tt! Bread & Roses Expenses F 845.00" 845.00" 845.00 Please return to Victoria Street Newz 

— 845.00 _345.00 MEO 1 1027 Pandora Ave, Vie BC, V8V 3P6 Thanks! | 


Consolidated TH (SNZ + B&R} 61500 7500 -305.00 
Bread § Roses Bank Balance 9040.74 091400. 7410.29 D a em lll 


